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veral rooms, communicating with each other, and which 
led him again to the landing place j here he thought he 
heard phiinly the sound of chains rattling down the stairs, 
and now and then he could distinguish a hasty and heavy 
tread, unlike, he thought, a *' spirit's*' airy gait. He pur- 
sued the noise till he reached the last of a suite of rooms 
on the parlour floor. Lying against the wall of this apart- 
ment were several planks of wood, behind these he ima- 
gined the sound had died away. Placing the light upon 
the floor^ he proceeded to remove these planks, and having 
displaced a few of them, disclosed to view — the" ghost" — 
the steward himself, who, terrified by so adventurous a 
pursuit, and, at being thus discovered, acknowledged that 
he was the sole author of the " Ghost Story ;" that he 
had taken these means to frighten his master away, lest he 
should be detected in his fraudulent management of the 
estate. J need scarcely add, that, on the representation of 
the traveller, the pithless steward was shortly afterwards 
dismissed the service, and another appointed. 

Ihave no doubt that many of the "ghosts," who infest 
the numerous " haunted houses" in Ireland, would, if ex- 
amined into as resolutely as was the case I have related, 
prove to be of a similar species. 

Sounds, which the imagination construes into the sighs 
and lamentations of the " spirits'* of the dead, are fre- 
quently produced by natural and very trivial causes, of 
which you have given an instance in your 18th number. 
I may mention another instance. A certain house in 
Dublin remained empty for some years, in consequence of 
the fiime of its being haunted by a screaming ghost; which 
was afterwards discovered to be devised by a malicious 
neighbour, who produced the frightful sound by shouting 
through a tube he had placed, for the purpose^ in the wail 
dividing the two houses. L. E. 



IRELAND AS IT WAS FIFTY YEARS AGO. 
Sir — It is now a month since I returned to my native 
land, from an absence of forty, three years on the Conti- 
nent. The greater part of that time has been spent among 
our gay and fascinating neighbours, the French ; but the 
charms of continental society have never effaced from my 
heart that affection for the land of my birth, which formed 
at a very early period of life a distinguishing characteris- 
tic of my mind* Amid the splendours of Paris, and the 
magic enchantment of Parisian coteries, *' my heart, un- 
travelled, still returned to home;" and Ireland, and her 
sons and daughters— her scenes of frank and jovial hospi- 
tality, of city bustle, or of rural stillness— kept constant 
possession of my recollection. The remembrance was 
gilded, too, with all the warm colouring of a youthful 
fancy; I was only twenty- three when I left my native 
country, and as she appeared to me jfto, so she ever has 
presented herself to my memory during my involuntary 
exile. I left her^ gay, prosperous, industrious, and happy ; 
and she always retained the same appearance in my fond 
imagination. But first I must say one word or two about 
our friends, the French. Oh 1 they m'^dc braves gens! 
I like them much, and I should be very ungrateful if I 
did not; for I received from them, not only the polite- 
ness for which their nation has obtained deserved cele- 
brity, but also much and real kindness. Notwithstanding 
the attention I received from those whose attention was 
an honour, my heart always yearned after honie^^my me^ 
mory ever dwelt with affection on the various political 
parties in Ireland, because they were Irish ; time and dis- 
tance mellowed away ail their harsher features, and only 
permitted me to recollect, that their members were *' sons 
of the green isle.** : I had seen reviews in the Phoenix 
Park under Charlemont, at which the gay, the noble, the 
beauteous, and the courtly, had been present; in which 
the leaders of both interests in the Irish Lords and Com? 
mons had exhibited their military prowess. I remembered 
the streets of Dublin crowded for six months in the year 
with Goroneted equipages 1 1 reniembered the ^m 
hospitality of ^hich the town mansions of our nobility 
«nd gentry were the scene tdtiring die par 
Biboj and whicH vras transierred^^^^^a^ 
noble country residences. In^ 
in 17^2 a creat and prosperous nnetropblis;^^^ cur- 
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ner of which was heard the cheering hum of thriving 
and remunerated industry; and notwithstanding the 
reports of its decay which from time to time reached my 
ears, I was both unwilling and unable to believe in the 
total desertion of its aristocracy, until personal observa- 
tion convinced me of the melancholy fact. Mr. Editor, 
cast your eyes over Watson's Almanack for the year 1 790, 
a copy of which lies at this moment on my table ; look 
at the " Peerage of Ireland" in that compilation; look at 
the list of their residences, and you will find that ninety- 
six of our nobility then kept town houses in Dublin. At 
this distance of time it may not be uninteresting to trace 
the parts of the town which they chiefly inhabited.*-- 
Twelve peers lived in StephenVgreen in 1700; nine in 
Upper Sackville-street ; seven in Merrion'Street ; seven 
in Kildare-street; seven in Henrietta-street ; and eleven 
in Rutland-square. These were the places most tliickly 
inhabited by the noblesse, the remainder of whom were 
scattered through the other streets and squares. Three 
lords lived in Grafton-street — Lord Dunsany, Lord Massy, 
and Lord Donoughmore. Henry- street was graced with 
the residence oHwo^one of whom was my Lord Lon* 
donderry, and the other Lord Kilmaine. "Look at the 
list of the House of Commons for 1790, and, oh ! what a 
glorious catalogue of resident gentry)— men whose in- 
comes Grattan averaged at £4000 a-year each, and almost 
all of whom kept town houses, Foster, the Speaker, 
lived in Molesworth-street, in a large, high, old-fashioned 
mansion, with three or four gables next the street. Alas, 
alas ! the houses, no doubt, are still here, but the inmates 
— how woefully changed ! Instead of ninety-six peers, 
I believe that only eight (including four prelates) now 
keep town houses in Dublin; and of this wretched rem- 
nant, the lay peers scarcely ever pass a day in their man- 
sions 1 Then as to the untitled portion of the aristocracy, 
the greater number of the mansions whose owner*s incomes 
then averaged £4000 a- year, are now inhabited by per- 
sons whose incomes I do not think would average £200 
per annum ! The loss to DubHn of all classes of the aris- 
tocracy may fairly be rated at half a million a-year; and 
the loss to the kingdom of Ireland is incalculable. And 
then, in the intervals of their sessional duties, they used 
to repair to their country seats, diffusing around them the 
blessings of employment, expenditure, protection, and 
encouragement. I shall never forget the delightful hos- 
pitalities of a Christmas I passed at Castle Forbes, in the 
County of Longford, with Lord Granard; the worth, the 
hospitality of his amiable family, and their active and 
successful exertions for the happiness and comfort of the 
neighbouring peasantry, more than realized the charnnng 
picture which the author of the Sketch Book draws of 
Bracebridge-hall and its benevolent inmates. I there met 
Grattan, Warden Flood, Francis Hardy, (the biographer 
of Lord Charlemont, and at thattime member for Mullin- 
gar,) Barry Yelverton, and the late Daniel Toler, who was 
then M.P. for Tipperary, and as honest, rattling/dashing, an 
Irishman as ever I knew. What a coterie! Wit as 
bright and sparkling as our noble host's champagne— -fox- 
hunting galore^ which, whatever may be urged against it, 
I will always maintain to be at once the most innocent, 
delightful, and healthful of field sports. But do not sup- 
pose that our time was exclusively devoted to amusement; 
No. Our host was deeply impressed with a sense of his 
duty to his native land ; lie knew that^ his property, his 
happiness, his respectability, were derived from the toil 
and the sweat of his humbler fellow-countrymen; he 
knew that the sacred words, '* the xan» ^hich thk 
Lord thy God hath given thee,** implied, upon his 
part, a moral, indefeasible duty of protectji>n and of resi- 
dence, and he acted up to this conviction. Sir, this was 
the scene at Castle H^orhfiS'-'bnt in those da^^s it _ was no 
solitary instance; hundreds and hundreds of Irish pro- 
prietors afforded similar examples. In those days absen- 
tees were comparatively rare^-as rare as great resident 
proprietors are at present, and that is rare enough in all 
conscience. Lord Granard established premiums for 
agricultural excellence among his tenantry; and the 
ladies of his amiable family used constantly to visit the 
farm-houaes on his estates^ encouraging industry, neatness, 
andcomforti for which his lordship's generosity to his 
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tenantry affordeJ them ample facilities. In short, his 
motto (and that of a numerous class of Irish landlords in 
1790) might have been, " Live, and let live, and I ivill live 
among 1/ouS* These were really the golden days of Ire- 
land — days, in which the legislatorial duties of the mag- 
nates of the soil necessarily confined their residence and 
their exclusive attention to Ireland j and the country 
throve accordingly. When my pen retraces these scenes 
of my youthful years, my spirits are insensibly heightened 
by the recollection to a glow of joyful warmth, until I 
raise my eyes and thoughts from the fairy visions of the 
past to the cheerless and dispiriting realities around me. 
Alas, we can now only say, " Fuimtis TroesJ" Adieu, 
Mr. Editor, for the present. 

Perhaps I may trouble you with some further me- 
mentos of 1790 at a future period. In the mean time, I 
have the honour to remain, your most obedient servant, 

Senex. 

To the Editor of the Dublin Penny Journal. 

•#• We trust our correspondent will excuse the liberty we 
have taken witli his interesting cummunication, when we re« 
mind him, that it is a first principle to keep clear of religion 
and politics in the most remote degree. 



LORD HILL'S COLUMN, 




Perceiving in your Account of the Battle of Waterloo, 
in the 154th number of the Journal, the mention of 
Lord Hill, I take the liberty of sending you a drawing of 
the beautiful column erected for him, which stands in his 
demesne at Salop. This column is one hundred and six- 
teen feet from the ground to the foot of the statue, the 
statue itself being sixteen feet high. The base is fifteen 
feet in diameter, resting on a pedestal that extends forty- 
iwo feet. The whole is surrounded by a neat iron railing. 



The total height to the head of the statue is one hundred 
and thirty two feet. It was raised by subscription imme- 
diately after the battle of Waterloo. J. A. p< 

To the Editor of the Dublin Penny Journal. 




PLUNKET'S CHAPEL. 

Between six and seven miles from the metropolis, si* 
tuated on a by-road, (off the Ashbourne road,) is an old 
ruin, commonly known by the name of Saint Margaret's, 
Having never seen any notice of it in your interesting 
publication, I take this opportunity of giving a slight de- 
scription of the ruins, and also a sketch of a chapel (a 
neat specimen of the Gothic style) attached to the origi- 
nal building, but of a much later date. The ruin itself 
presents nothing to the eye worth sketching. 

Its form is ^n oblong square, erected on a little hill, 
which I think was formerly a rath, as it is evidently raised 
by art — it also forms the burial-ground, and is walled in 
at the base. The size of the building is about twenty-five 
or thirty feet long, and twelve broad, flanked by buttresses 
on the north side, but only one remains now. It appears 
to have been the entrance side also, as there is an open 
for a door in it, and the only one visible, of very ancient 
though neat workmanship. The walls are three feet six 
inches thick. There is u ruined Gothic window to the 
east, the stone sash of which appears to have been well 
finished, 

Plunket's Chapel, the subject of the drawing, was built 
by John Plunket of Dunsaughlin, prior to the year 1619, 
as there are tombs in it of that date. The following in- 
scription, in capital Roman letters, is over the doorway : 
** Johannes . Plunkeyt . de . Dunsoghlia . miles . capitalis . 
quondam , Josticioerius . regii . in . Hibernia . Banci . hoc . 
struccut. sacellum." The little building to the right 
seems to have been intended for an oratory, but I think 
never was used, for the door is walled up. 

Hoping that this little notice may induce some of your 
able correspondents to inquire into its age, I remain, 
your well wisher, J. A. G -M — n. 

To the Editor of the Dublin Penny Journal. 




The above is a correct drawing and size of an ancient 
fibula, or brooch, found on the removal of the Old Abbey, 
Enniscorthy, in 1830. It is of pure gold, with an inscrip- 
tion, which has not as yet been made out, ornamented 
with emeralds and carbuncles. This curious relic is in 
the possession of Mr, Anthony, Pilltown. 



